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JOURNAL OF SERGEANT WILLIAM YOUNG. 

"Written during the Jersey Campaign in the winter op 1776-7. 
From the original in possession of the Historical Society of Pennsylvania. 

[The circumstances which called the writer of the following Journal into 
the field produced the greatest consternation in Philadelphia. It was the 
first time since the beginning of the Eevolution that our citizens felt that 
the war was about to be brought to their very doors. In the summer of 1776 
the militia had been called out and had participated with some credit in the 
movements around Amboy in New Jersey. There had been some excite- 
ment upon that occasion, although the danger appeared distant. But since 
then the battle of Long Island had been fought and lost ; New York had 
been occupied by the British ; Ports Washington and Lee had been cap- 
tured, and the Continental Army, with daily diminishing numbers, was in 
full retreat across Jersey; Washington was imploring Congress and the 
authorities of the several States to furnish him, without delay, the means to 
enable him to check the advance of the enemy. But, while he was striving 
his utmost to accomplish this, was keeping up the best possible appearance 
of defence, and watching every movement of the enemy with ceaseless vigi- 
lance, trusting for an opportunity to strike an effective blow, the words 
were wrung from him, " I think the game is pretty nearly up." Thomas 
Paine, writing then, described those days in words which have survived a 
century, " These are the times that try men's souls." 

The Journals of Muhlenberg and of Marshall give us graphic accounts of 
the flight of some of the citizens from Philadelphia and of the exertions of 
others to furnish the means of defence. One of the most interesting pic. 
tures, however, is that suggested by the description of H. T. (see Hazard's 
Register, vol. iii. p. 41), she writes : — 

" The mention of that sad day brings back its terrors with the freshness 
of yesterday. 

" The British had penetrated into New Jersey as far as Princeton, and 
massacre and starvation chilled the blood in every vein ! 

" Where shall we go ; how shall we get out of town ? was the universal 
cry. Carriages of every description were few, and all were anxiously sought. 
No blessed steamboats to waft their thousands from ' Indies to the Pole.' 
No friendly hack to drag ns from the scene of dismay ; wealthy merchants 
kept a one-horse chair, but what was this to the conveyance of a whole 
household ? A coach was here and there kept by the higher order, but these 
were not in requisition ; these belonged chiefly to the officers of the royal 
government, who, fearing no violence from their brethren, had determined to 
abide the visit. But great was the scramble among this scanty state of 
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means. Happy was he, who could press a market wagon, or a milk-cart, to 
bear off his little ones ! My family, together with that of a friend, who had 
been obliged to abscond with the city council, were stowed, women, children, 
and servants, counting in number more than a score, into a small river craft 
called a wood-flat, whose smoky cabin did not permit the ladies with infants in 
their arms, to sit quite upright. The smoke, however, was intolerable, and we 
girls, whose young hearts shrunk from no inconvenience or danger, made our 
beds with blankets upon the deck ; from this enviable station we were driven, 
by a heavy fall of snow, into the hold of the boat, where we slept soundly on 
the few tables and chairs which our hurry had enabled us to carry with us. 
Innumerable were the hardships, and much would you wonder, could I tell 
what the scattered Pbiladelphians endured at that trying season ; thankful, 
if they could find a hut or a barn, in any region of security ! Sometimes, 
those who had never spoken together in the city would meet in their wan- 
derings, and then all distinctions of rank were forgotten, and they were a 
band of brothers." 

The promptness with which the militia of Pennsylvania responded to the 
demand made upon them "enabled General Washington," wrote John Cad 
walader, " to strike a blow which has greatly changed the face of ou r 
affairs." " Great credit," writes another high in command (see Pennsylva- 
nia Evening Post, Jan. 14, 1777), " is due to the Philadelphia Militia i 
their behaviour at Trenton in the cannonade, and at Princeton was brave, 
firm, and manly : they were broken at first in the action at Princeton, but 
soon formed in the face of grape-shot, and pushed on with a spirit that would 
do honor to veterans, besides which they have borne a winter's campaign 
with soldier-like patience." The testimony of "Washington is as follows : 
" The readiness with which the militia of Pennsylvania have shown in 
engaging in the service of their country, at an inclement season of the year, 
when my army was reduced to a handfull of men, and our affairs were in the 
most critical situation, does great honor to them." 

The sufferings which these men endured is in part recorded by Sergeant 
Young. The company in which he served was commanded by Captain 
Thomas Fitzsimmons (see Pennsylvania Magazine, Vol. II. p. 306). It 
was incorporated in the 3d Battalion Pennsylvania Militia. The officers in 
1775 were as follows : Colonel, John Cadwalader ; Lt.-Colonel, John Nixon ; 
Majors, Thomas Mifflin and Samuel Meredith. (See Magazine of American 
History, vol. iii. p. 555.) At the time of which the Journal treats it was 
commanded by Nixon, in the mean time Cadwalader having been promoted 
to the command of the Brigade. Mifflin had entered the Continental service, 
and was at the time a Brigadier-General. In printing the Journal many of 
the errors in the original have been corrected, but its general character has 
been preserved. The first five entries in the manuscript are misdated ; the 
correct dates are given in brackets. — Ed.] 

Thursday, December 4 [5], 1776. Set out by water from 
Philadelphia in a schooner for Trentown in the Jerseys to 
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oppose Generals Howe's [march] toward Philadelphia; 
Reached Bristol by two o'clock, went on shore and marched 
to Trenttown got there by night. Met with some Difficulty 
to get a lodging — Providence directed me to Mr. Brown's 
who kindly let us lodge in his Stove Room. 

Friday 5 [6]. Our company Joined and Marched to Major 
Meredeth's 1 where we were kindly treated, had a good lodg- 
ing-Room, warm and comfortable. 

Saturday 6 [7]. Orders to move our Quarters and Retreat 
over Delaware on account of Howe's advance party was near 
at hand ; 2 got over after night, and Lay on the Shore very 
cold — and with much difficulty got some wood to make a 
fire. Renewed a cold I got coming up the river. 

Sunday 7 [8]. Marched about a mile from the Shore and 
pitched our tents ; all pretty well ; our Captain 3 very kind to 
our men. 

Monday 8 [9]. Got boards to floor our tents and cover them 
so as to keep out Rain, and to make it as comfortable as we 
could in this advance season of the year. We built a famous 
common house in Bad weather to cook in, and to sit in in 
Bad weather. "We were pleased with the works of our 
hands, it was just Dark when we had finished : orders came 
we must Decamp for Howe's people Designed to cross at 
Dunk ferry ; all the 3 Battalion obeyed the order, at it we 
went hurry scurry, almost head over heels. Set out at 
Dark ; hadn't Marched far Before it began to Rain and 
Snow. Wind at N. E. Very Cold. I having charge of the 
wagon being in the Rear of the Brigade, it Being Dark 
and the Roads Bad. Some of the front wagons often stalled, 
which halted all Behind them for near 20 times which made 
our March Very Disagreeable, though the Distance was not 
more than 12 Miles. We Did not Get to Neshaminy ferry 
till three o'clock ; all as wet as Rain could make us and 
Cold to numbness, we could not get to the fire on account 
of the numbers in the house ; 8 o'clock got over the ferry, 

1 Major Samuel Meredeth. 

2 Washington's Army crossed the same day. 

3 Thomas Fitzsimmons. 
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about 10 o'clock joined our Company at Mr. John Keed 1 
a little below Dunks ferry on Deleware, moved to Quarters 
at Mr. Smith's. Staid at Mr. Smith's Thursday and Friday. 2 

Saturday, December 14, Marched to Mr. "Walton's near 
Bristol. Got there about noon. 

Sunday, December 15. At Mr. Walton's, went to Bristol for 
provisions for our Men ; my son Exceeding unwell, our Capt. 
went to town and got discharge for him and Valentine 
Gellaspee. 

Monday 16. Son set out for home, went to town for Rations; 
all well ; heard of Mr. Joseph Bedford Being at his fathers 
plantation. 

Tuesday 17, 18, 19, 20. Nothing New happening worth 
notice ; 20, heard of General Lee 3 being taken by treachery. 
Join Brigade every day. 

[ Wednesday] 25. At Night orders to hold ourselves Ready 
to move with 2 days provision, and so meet a grand parade 
at 7 this Evening. Set out about 9 to Dunks ferry, crossed 
over ; on account of the Ice on the Jersey shore they could 

1 Mr. John Kidd is no doubt referred to. He was a retired merchant of 
Philadelphia, and owned a country-seat in the above locality. He was a 
member of the American Philosophical Society (1768), and one of the sub- 
scribers to the first Dancing Assembly. In 1762, in connection with Wm. 
Bradford, he established the Philadelphia Insurance Office, under the firm 
of Kidd & Bradford. 

8 On December 12 Washington issued an order to Gadwalader to throw 
up redoubts on the Neshaminy, and to closely watch Dunk's Ferry, " as 
something may be attempted there." See Penna. Magazine, Vol. IV"., 
p. 140. 

3 General Charles Lee, who was captured by Lt.-Ool. Harcourt, near 
Baskingridge, N. J., December 13. The British boasted that they had 
taken an American Palladium — that the Americans could not stand long 
as Lee was their chief man. Washington wrote to his brother, " This is an 
additional misfortune and more vexatious, as it was by his own folly and 
imprudence, and without a view to effect any good, that he was taken. As 
he went to lodge three miles out of his own camp, and within twenty of the 
enemy, a rascally Tory rode in the night to give notice of it to the enemy, 
who sent a party of light-horse that seized him, and carried him off with 
every mark of triumph and indignity." See, also, Treason of Charles Lee, 
by George II. Moore. 
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not Land the Great Guns. Crossed Back again, it came on 
to snow and Rain. Wind E. K".E. Very Cold our men came 
home very wet and cold. 1 

[Thursday] 26. All home, Drying their clothes. In the 
Evening Adjutant Roan came to our Quarters with orders 
for our Battalion to join Brigade at day light. 

[Friday] 27. Our company up before day getting Ready to 
join Battalion, which they did about nine o'clock. Set out, 
went to the Jerseys, heard Last Night that General Wash- 
ingion had Defeated Howes Men at Trentown, had it con- 
firmed this Morning. 2 Wrote home to my wife this day and 
yesterday. Received Letters from home Dated 23, 24. 

Saturday 28 got all over. Baggage in the wagon Marched 
to Bristol there unloaded it aboard a flat bottomed Boat, and 
with much Difficulty got over on account of the Ice and by 
the good providence of God, got in the Colonel Cox house 
before dark. As soon as we got our Baggage housed set 
about foraging for wood, got some pretty Readily made a 
good fire. Got supper, went to sleep. 

1 This was the night of the surprise at Trenton. The crossing attempted 
by the militia was a portion of Washington's plan. On account of the ice 
General Ewing was also prevented from crossing opposite to Trenton. " I 
am fully confident," wrote Washington, " that could the troops under 
Generals Ewing and Cadwalader have passed the river, I should have been 
able, with their assistance, to drive the enemy from all their posts below 
Trenton." Cadwalader's letter to Washington, describing his exertions to 
cross the river, will be found in Spark's Washington, vol. iv. p. 248. 

2 It seems too incredible at the present day to be believed that the news 
of the Battle of Trenton, which took place at daylight on the morning of the 
26th, did not reach Bristol until evening, and then only in the form of a 
rumor. The sound of the firing could not have been heard by Cadwalader's 
troops, and, although perfectly aware of Washington's intended movement, 
he was in entire ignorance, on the morning of the 26th, that it had been at- 
tempted, and closed his letter to him with the words, " I imagine the badness 
of the night must have prevented yon from passing over as you intended." 
On the morning of the 27th, not having heard that Washington had recrossed 
to the Pennsylvania side of the river, Cadwalader landed about 1500 of his 
men in Jersey, and took possession of Burlington. If Sergeant Young 
" went to the Jerseys" on the 27th, as he writes, he must have returned to 
Pennsylvania to have crossed again with the baggage on the 28th. 
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Sunday Morning [29] got up pretty Early, went about 
breakfast, all well. Mr. Lowerrey is in tbe house with us, 
he is not very well ; all my family well (to the number of 11 
my son George among the number). I Expect to set out this 
Morning to join our company ; the good woman next Door 
Sent us 2 Mince pies Last Night, which I took very kind. 
May God Bless all our friends and benefactors. 1 About 9 
o'clock set out for Bordentown got to it about 2. Saw a 
.Room full of wounded hessians, one of them with his nose 
shot off. All of them in a Wretched condition ; set out 
Immediately for Croswicks four miles from Trentown, got 
there at sun set very much tired having marched 15 miles, 
put our Baggage into the Meeting house, where I shall Lodge 
to night and where I am Writing this. Met on the Road 
from Trent town to this place under a strong guard 7 persons 
going to Burding town [Bordentown], among which were 
one of Edward Shipeng 2 [Shippen's] sons, one of the Light 
Infantry, one Campbell of Philadelphia who were caught 
about 4 miles from this place, a Merchant of Trent town, it 
seems there was 8 in all, the 8th in getting out of a window 
was fired at and shot through the Body that he fell dead at 

1 An interesting confirmation of several incidents here mentioned will be 
found in the diary of Margaret Morris, who lived on the Bank at Burling- 
ton. Under date of Dec. 28 she writes : " The weather clearing up this 
afternoon, we observed several boats with soldiers and their baggage 
making up to our wharf. ... A man, who seemed to have command 
over the soldiers just landed, civilly asked for the keys of Colonel Cox's 
house, in which they stored their baggage and took up their quarters for 
the night, and were very quiet. 

" Dec. 29. This morning the soldiers at the next house prepared to depart ; 
and as they passed my door, they stopped to bless and thank me for the food 
I had sent them." 

a Edward, eldest son of Chief Justice Shippen. He was, at the time 
above mentioned, only eighteen years of age. He had been sent into New 
Jersey on business, and, in order to avoid being impressed into the militia, 
was persuaded by his friends, John and William Allen, to go with them 
within the British lines. His companions subsequently went to New York 
but he remained at Trenton, and was taken prisoner when the British were 
compelled to retire. When Washington learned the circumstances of his 
arrest he ordered him to be discharged. See Shippen Papers, p. 256. 
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the window. At this place the woods are quite alive with 
men, all are illuminated with large fires. Very Bad travel- 
ing this day. I am very well, though somewhat tired 
Blessed be God in good health as are all our men. 

Monday December 30. Lay very cold Last night. Rose a 
great while before day, went round our men who seem hearty 
except 3. Saw my son William, who is well. Still at Cros- 
wicks. Saw the Jersey Light horse go through intending for 
a Scouting party. General Mining [Mifflin] came to camp 
this Morning and adressed the New England forces, and [they] 
agreed to stay till this campaign is over. 1 A report this day 
that General Waster [Wooster] had retaken Fort Washington 
and Fort Lee, and had got Heacken Sack [Hacken Sackj ; a 
fine day, all well, still in the Quaker's Meeting house ; all Busy 
in Dressing and packing provision Ready to March which I 
believe will be soon. 

Tuesday December 31. Went to Bed pretty soon Last night, 
a good Deal Disturb on account of my Quarters being the 
guard house for the picket guard. This news at camp that 7 
of our Light horse took 9 of Howe's ; 2 a Hessian Brought to 
Camp. Major Miffeling [Mifflin] past through here with a 
fine Company as a Scouting party ; very Lowering and Like 
to Rain, our men Busy in Cutting wood, our people at Bur- 
den town took a large Quantity of fine Beef and Salt pork 
and a great Deal of Excellent Rum. I am much fatigued, 
yet have my health very well thanks be to thee oh God! It 

1 " I have the pleasure to acquaint you, that the Continental regiments 
from the eastern governments have agreed to stay six weeks beyond their 
term of enlistment, which was to have expired the last day of this month. 
For this extraordinary mark of their attachment to their country I have 
agreed to give them ten dollars per man, besides their pay running on." 
Washington's letter of Dec. 30, 1776. 

! This affair took place about a mile southeast of Clarksville, between four 
and five miles from Princeton, about 300 yards east of the Quaker Road 
leading from Stony Brook to Crosswicks. The seven Americans who took 
part in it were John Dunlap, James Hunter, Thomas Peters, William Pollard, 
and George and Samuel Caldwell, of the Phila. City Troop, and Adjutants 
General Joseph Reed. See Reed's Reed, vol. i. p. 283 ; Hist, of First Troop 
Phila. City Cavalry, p. 8. 
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is melancholy to think what Loosness prevails among all our 
Men. There is among the New England men some Serious- 
ness. Dined very hearty this day on a good piece of Cold Beef 
and pork, a good appetite is always good sauce. Wrote this 
day to my wife by Mr. Gay, I hope it will find her well. 

[Wednesday] January 1, 1777. Rose a little before 4 having 
slept very well. At 5 all our men under arms at the grand 
parade ; heard last [ ] our people taking from the Enemy 
a number of cattle they had stolen from the Inhabitants. 
Canon was heard this Morning supposed at our Men that are 
a scouting, and harrassing the Enemy. God in his good 
Providence has now brought me to the beginning of another 
year; and what shall I render to thee my God, for all the 
blessings bestowed on me through the Last year. 

Bless Oh my soul the Lord thy God 

And not forgetful be, 
Of all thy favors and that Love 
Thou hast bestowed on me, 
And mine in ye year past, give me grace to trust thee for time to come. 

12 o'clock News came that the Soldiers had Burnt Prince- 
town, orders to-day that Mr. Duffeld 1 is to preach in the 
Quaker Meeting. But was disappointed on account of orders 
for the Battalions to parade. It is a Rainy after noon, under 
orders to march at a minutes warning ; find myself very 
well Blessed be God. I am obliged to put up with the Dis- 
agreeable company of a mixed multitude, our own people 
are very loose in their conversation. I mean the Malitia. 
The New England Men are a quiet set of men. 4 o'clock, it 
Rains, some of our wood sentry are come in our quarters. 
This day twelve month I had the pleasure of dining with 
all my family. But now the Providence of God orders it 
other way. 

Thursday 2, twelve o'clock or one this morning our Men 
Joined Battalion and order to Trentown. It rained when 
we set out ; on acount of the thaw the Road was very muddy 
and deep, though we had but 8 miles to go it was 9 o'clock 

1 Rev. George Duffield. 
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Before we Reached Trentown. I was a good deal fatigued 
on account of the Deepness of [the] Road, and its being 
night I could not see my way, the moon gave some Light, 
but it Being on my Back I could not see so as to get the best 
Road. But through the goodness of God I am very well 
and am at Quarters at Mr. Dickasons green house near a mile 
from Trentown on Delaware. 1 Passing through Trentown I 
saw the six pieces of artillery taken from the Hessians the 
other day. I called to see Mrs. Brown the old Lady at whose 
house I Lodged when I first got to Trentown, December 5, 2 
1776; about 10 the alarm gun fired, at it we went to pack up 
our baggage ; as soon as it was done away we went out of 
town, some one way some another; about 12 [o'clock] the 
enemy appeared as designed to cross at the head of the Mill 
pond. But by the prudent conduct of General Washington 
they were Defeated, then appeared on top of the Hill the Back 
of the town where Lay a large number of men who Imme- 
diately Engaged, and a more furious Engagement that Ever 
was. I and my 2 sons saw the action, they canonaded each 
other with that furiousness that it was Impossible to hold 
Long, our people Retreated after Exchanging the Musketry 

1 General Philemon Dickinson, of the New Jersey Militia. He was a 
brother of the celebrated John Dickinson. His residence was about a mile 
from Trenton. A view of the house and a sketch of the General will be 
found in the American Magazine of History, vol. vii. p. 421. When John 
Adams passed through Trenton in Sept. 1777, he recorded in his diary: 
" Walked with Mr. Duane to General Dickinson's house, and took a look at 
his farm and gardens, and his greenhouse, which is a scene of desolation ; 
the floor of the greenhouse is dug up by the Hessians, in search for money ; 
the orange, lemon, and lime-trees are all dead with the leaves on ; there is 
a spacious ball-room above stairs, a drawing-room, and a whispering-room ; 
in another apartment, a huge crash of glass bottles, which the Hessians had 
broke, I suppose. These are thy triumphs, mighty Britain 1" From what 
Sergeant Young writes of the conduct of the Americans, it is probable that 
some of the devastation attributed by Adams to the Hessians was the work 
of our own men. 

2 Possibly Polly Brown's, who kept a little shop on the west side of King 
Street, where spirits were sold. (See Trenton One Hundred Tears Ago. 
By Wm. S. Stryker.) On December 5th, however, Sergeant Young speaks 
of the owner of the house as Mr. Brown. 
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for some time, with that haste that the Enemy took it for a 
flight, that Drew them into the Trap Designed for them, 
which was a Reserve of Men and cannon that cut them in such 
a manner that put a stop to their advancing any further, such 
was the slaugther of the Enemy that put an end to all their 
schemes. 1 As soon as night fell our people lined the wood 
made large fires, as soon as I could I came to them with the 
wagon, with the provisions and Blankets, and staid with 
them till 12 o'clock then Loaded our wagon, set out and 
joined my two sons whom I left in the wood with some of 
our men. 

[Friday] January 3, one o'clock [A. M.] ordered to move out 
with the Baggage and proceed to Burlington, such a hurry 
skurry among all our waggoners. Some of our horses a good 
deal [ ] often got stalled which Retarded our March so 

that we didn't get to Burlington [until] 12 o'clock 2 1 march 
the whole way, found myself a good deal tired Blessed God am 
very well. Got to Mrs. Annes at Burlenton. Mrs. Amies and 
Mrs. Bullock Received me & sons kindly. Lay down and 
slept as soon I got to Mrs. Annes's, as did my two sons. Lay 
at Mrs. Annes, and am very much Refreshed. 

[Saturday] January 4. Rose Early went to see our men found 
them much Refreshed, then went to get provisions for them. 

1 For a further account of this engagement, see Haven's Thirty Days in 
New Jersey, p. 22. 

2 Burlington, January 3d. " This morning we heard very distinctly a heavy 
firing of cannon ; the sound came from about Trenton, and at noon a number 
of soldiers, upwards of 1000, came into town in great confusion, with bag- 
gage and some cannon. From these soldiers we learn there was a smart 
engagement yesterday at Trenton, and that they left them engaged near 
Trenton Mill." (Margaret Morris's Diary.) Mrs. Morris on more than one 
occasion greatly over-estimated the troops she saw. It is probable that 
those who entered Burlington at noon, on January 3d, were the gnards to the 
baggage of the Pennsylvania Militia and some stragglers. On January 5th 
Washington wrote from Pluckemin, " I fear those [the troops] from Phila- 
delphia will scarcely submit to the hardships of a winter campaign much 
longer, especially as they very unluckily sent their blankets with their bag- 
gage to Burlington. 1 must do them the justice, however, to add, that they 
have undergone more fatigue and hardship than I expected militia, espe- 
cially citizens, would have done, and at this inclement season." 
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Wrote to my Dear family. Sent a Box and 2 Gun Barrels 
home. 7 o'clock, not much news from our people to-day, it 
is said they are at Prince town. Saw Mr. John Handay, 
took him home to my Quarters, where he is to stay till I 
join our Battalions. He tells me that our people surrounded 
50 Light Horse at Prince town College yard and took them, 
also our people were attacked by the Begulars, and that Cap- 
tain Lee Deserted his gun but it was soon Retaken again, 
with two of the Enemy's. Mr. Miffling with party way 
Laid and took from the Hessians 7 wagon Loads of the 
Baggage that they stole from the Inhabitants, and our people 
Burnt a good Deal of Baggage of the Enemy's at Prince 
town, and considerable slaughter among the kings forces. 
Blessed be the God and father of my Lord Jesus Christ for 
his protecting care over me and mine through this day. Give 
me a sense of pardoning Love through the atoning Blood 
of Jesus, then thy will be Done Respecting me, Amen and 
Amen. I hear our people are advancing to Brunswick and 
Carrying all Before them. Go with them Blessed God and 
give success, for thy Dear name. Oh Let a fear of thee fall 
on all our Enemies. And Bless our people, and Lord with 
the out pouring of thy Spirit, that a fear of thee and of thy 
name may be among our people Grant it blessed God for 
Jesus sake — amen. 

Sunday January 5. Rose as soon as Light, took a walk to 
see our Company. Came home to my Quarters again before 
any of the family were up, had the pleasure of Shaking hand 
with General Putnam. Waited on Colonel Penross [Penrose] 
for a ticket to draw provision. The news is that our people 
have suffered a good deal. Mr. Dushe son of Anthony Dushe 
came to town wounded in the thigh, has got a pass to go 
home; and that the 2 and 3 Battalion stood firm and to it, 
and the New England men behaved very manly and got 
much honor ; this day I was obliged to stand Baker. Blessed 
be God I find myself very well as are my sons. 2 of our men 
came home to my Quarters that were at Prince town that 
lost their Company. 
Vol. viii. — 18 
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Monday January 6. Slept but poorly last night it being 
Cold, this day went about the Business of the company. Got 
passes for Mr. Bowes and Serril of our Company, my son 
William got a pass and is gone home as is Mr. Frederick 
Williams. Had the pleasure of seeing 26 Tories Brought 
into town, and 7 wagon loads of goods they had taken from 
their Neighbors. About an hour after another party were 
Brought in, in number between 30 or 40 and put on Board 
the Eow Galley and sent to Philadelphia. News came to 
head Quarters that the English were Scattered abroad through 
the country and were in great fear of our people. God grant 
that fear may seize them, that one may put a thousand to 
flight, and two ten thousand, and that the time may shortly 
come that peace may once more flourish in our American 
Land. And that the glory of God may be advanced that 
Jesus may rule gloriously in the Gospel of peace. Even so 
amen. 

6 o'clock. Went to jail to see a number of wounded men 
just come from Prince town. 9 in number, that are mostly 
wounded in the legs, who say the soldiers were very cruel. 
One officer who was wounded in one of his Legs a soldier 
came and knocked his Brains out with the Butt End of his 
gun. A young Lad that was wounded they stabbed 3 times 
in his side with his Bayonet, which so Exasperated our men 
that seeing two Hessians behind a tree ran at them, shot one 
and Run the other through and that the Militia behaved to 
[a] Miricle. 

Tuesday Jan. 7. Slept very well Last Night. Nothing 
new to-day. 

Wednesday 8. Orders Last night for all the Baggage 
wagons to get ready and follow our people to Morristown, 
said to be 73 miles from Burlingtown. Got Ready accord- 
ingly. Met Mr. Jonathan Gibbs took me and son home 
to Breakfast with him. Set out about ten. Marched to 
Trent town by night. Hard put to it for Quarters. At 
Last got an upper Room. Foraged for wood, got some. 
Made a fire, lay down, slept pretty well. Being very tired. 

Thursday 9. At Trent town. Drew 42 gills of Rum. But 
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not Beef nor Bread. Saw a number of Horses lying on the 
Ground Dead belonging to Howe's train shot at Trent town. 
Set out on our Journey under the Command of General 
Stevens. About 12 passed through Pennytown 1 in company 
of one hundred and fifty wagons, with a guard of three 
Brigades, New Castle, Chester and Cumberland. Halted at 
night about seventeen miles from Trent town. Lay at a 
Germans house who had a stove in the Room. 

Friday 10. Set out Early this Morning. Met on the Road 
a number of prisoners taken at Elizabeth town in number 
forty-six. Reached New Germantown at night. Very much 
tired Blessed be God, though I am very tired at night I do 
enjoy a comfortable measure of health. 

Saturday 11. Set out. Assumed the command on account 
of our being out of the Road. Got on the Road by Sun 
Rising, halted 3 hours till the Brigade came up. Set out 
and Reached a little town called Well town just at sun set. 
Built a tent in the field. Got a good Deal of hay. Very 
cold. Built a good fire. Sleep pretty well. 

Sunday 12. Rose a good while before day. Got Breakfast 
by fire Light. Set out for Morristown about 7 miles. We 
got here about 12. Met on the Road 36 Waldecker prisoners. 
In this town a number of Highlanders in Jail. 

Monday 13. Slept pretty well Last night. Still at Morris- 
town. Our men uneasy on account of their staying. A great 
deal of Swearing and taking the Holy Name of God in vain. 
Nothing new to Day. Colonel Ford 2 was this day Buried in 
Military order. Blessed be God for his kind Providence 
over me and mine. Wrote this day to wife and family by 
Capt. Moldar of Philadelphia. 3 A fine Day all Day, and 

1 Now Pennington. 

2 Colonel Jacob Ford, Jr., who commanded the militia of Morris County, 
N. J. He was the father of Judge Gabriel Ford, and the owner of the 
mansion at which Washington made his headquarters. He died January 
10th. (See Alden's Epitaphs and Lossing's Field-Booh of the Revolution.) 

3 There were two Captain Moulders with the army at the time — William 
and Thomas — both from Philadelphia, and both in the Artillery. For men- 
tion of the former, see Wilkinson's Memoirs, vol. i. p. 143. 
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pleasant for the season of the year. Mr. James Hood came 
and joined company. 

Tuesday 14. A fine pleasant Morning. Men uneasy as 
yesterday. Oapt. Mcllvaine Drawn up at the Generals to 
get a Discharge this afternoon. Colonel Hedgcok 1 was 
buried in the Military Taste in the Rev. Mr. Jones Burying 
ground. News this evening that the king's forces have Left 
Brunswick and gone for New York. 

[Wednesday'] 15. Slept but poorly on account of the ungod- 
ly behaviour of our Men. All uproar on account of going 
home. Colonel Nixon 2 has passified them by giving them 
his Honor that they shall be Discharged in ten Days. Some 
are pleased, some are angry. 

Thursday 16. Nothing new to-day, only my turn to Stand 
Baker. 3 of our men went home, viz., Edmund Allmans, 
Samuel Land and Charles Riggers. Blessed be God I am in 
good health, as are all our men. This Day it snows, and 
likely for a Deep snow. Just gone by a wagon load of Tories 
and one Hessian to the jail at this place. The Tories of this 
part are very numerous and they [are] taken Daily. A great 
number in jail. 

Friday January 17. Slept pretty well Last night thanks be 
to thee my God for it. Thy tender mercies to me are Many, 
Unite my heart to thee, and help me By thy Blessed Spirit 
to have & lively sense of thy kind providence to me and Mine. 
Even so Amen. Great uneasiness among the Cumberland 
Militia to go home. General Mifning persuading to stay till 
Monday next. Few consent; This morning washed a Shirt 
and handkerchief it being very Raggy yet must do. A fine 
day. While I pass through this country I could not help 
taking notice of the Devastation and Destruction done by 
those sons of Blood and Murder. Burden town and Trent 
town the houses are torn in a shocking manner and all the 
valuable goods taken by the friends, as the Tories Indus- 
triously propagate, to Deceive the Credulous. From Trent 

1 Colonel Daniel Hitchcock, of Rhode Island. 
1 See Pennsylvania Magazine, Vol. I. p. 188. 
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town to Morristown the country is very hilly. Some very 
high hills with a good deal of snow on them makes it have a 
pretty appearance. 

12 o'clok. 3 Deserters as it is said passed by our Quarters 
under guard to General Washington. They are to go to 
Philadelphia, one Light horse man, 3 Infantry men, who say 
their people are all scattered and a good Deal afraid of our 
people. 

Saturday 18. Slept but poorly it being cold. Rose Early. 
Washed a shirt for self and son. A Eeport prevails that 
Colonel Gurney has taken 90 Baggage wagons from the 
Enemy near Amboy. Very fine day but cold. I find myself 
very well. Blessed be God for all his Kindness to me in this 
Season of ye year. 9 of the 90 wagons taken from the 
Enemy by Colonel Gurnay are amunition wagons. It is said 
the Enemy are fortifying Brunswick, and there to make a 
stand. General Sulivan is at Prince town, a great number 
of men are filing out for Plukemin. Putnam at Cranberry, 

General Washington at Morristown, and General at 

Elizabethtown, so that they are hemmed in on all sides. 
The 2d Battalion of Philadelphia Militia go home to-morrow 
Morning. This afternoon is passing through this town the 
Militia of New England. I Believe are to Quarter near this 
place. They are hearty looking men, and are Engaged for 3 
months. The Brigade that has come in is part of General 
Warnor's [Warner of Massachusetts.] 

Sunday 19. Early this Morning the 2d Battalion set out 
for Philadelphia. A cold Morning but a fine day to March. 
A goodly number of men under Colonel Potter 1 are gone to 
join a brigade to harrass the Enemy at Brunswick. News 
from them are, that they are in the utmost Distress on 
account of our people continually alarming them. They are 
alarmed Every night which causes them to be under arms 
from 4 o'clock to 8. Sometimes from 2 to 8. The Deserters 
say they are almost worn out. Quarter Master General 

1 Colonel James Potter, of Pennsylvania. See Pennsylvania Magazine, 
Vol. I. p. 346. 
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Mifi'eng addressed the Bucks County Militia most patheti- 
cally. He had a good Deal of trouble to get them to go with 
Colonel Potter. It looks hazy this afternoon, and like for 
falling weather. It is very cold. This afternoon was brought 
in 2 English and Highland Soldiers as prisoners, and taken 
to head Quarters. Very like for snow. Sent a letter to my 
family. It being a day set apart by our God to be sacred to 
himself. But oh! how it is observed amongst us as called 
Christians. Little Else but fighting and Roaring to be heard 
amongst us all the day. 

Monday 20. Last night came into our Quarters 3 Deserters 
from the Enemy, and a young man of the Jersey Militia who 
showed me a wound that he Received in his left Breast which 
came out of [his] Back and Lodged in his Shirt, from the 
Enemy. Blessed be God I am in good health as is my son. 
What shall I Render to thee Oh my God ! for all thy kindness 
to me. Lord Enable me to Revere thee in all my Actions. 
Even so amen. 

Tuesday 21. A fine morning. News this Morning is that 
Colonel Diekeson with 300 men have taken New Brunswick, 
18 English wagons and number of this country Ditto, and 
100 and odd horses, 1 by 3 Deserters who came in Last night 
say that General Waster (Wooster) has taken Fort Washing- 
ton and Fort Independence with a great number of prisoners. 
The smile of Heaven seems Evidently to be on our side. Oh 
may gratitude Inspire our people. Grant great God that 
both soldiers and men with a love of Virtue, may Brotherly 
Love be infused in all our Breasts, and that sin as ashamed 
hide its face, Even so be it Lord Jesus. Amen &c. Rose 
this morning and went about the Company's Business, when 

1 This exploit, of Gen. Philemon Dickinson's, happened near Somerset 
Court-House, on Millstone River. It had a beneficial effect on the spirits 
of the troops. "Washington states that forty wagons and upwards of a hun- 
dred horses, most of them of the English draft breed, and a number of sheep 
and cattle, which the British had collected, were captured. Christopher 
Marshall writes that the horses were " of the dray breed," and confirms 
what Young says of their condition. " They were so emaciated," he writes, 
" that they were scarce able to walk." 
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that was done went about washing my son's Jacket and Shirt. 
Blessed be God I am in goo 1 health as are our officers — Mr. 
Bullock 1 and Hood who are kind to me. Grant great God 
that none of my Conduct ir ly give occasion that thy name 
may not be Blasphemed on my account. Just came the news 
that Fort Lee is in our hand, and 400 men are prisoners. 2 
just came to head Quarters, and that 40 wagons were taken 
Last Night. Two prisoners that are here say General Howe 
would not have attempted Philad* this winter only on account 
of the Invitations Given him by the Tories of the Jerseys 
and Philad". A confirmation of the Mornings news with 
addition of 400 of Major Rogers men being taken at Fort 
Washington. A fine warm afternoon. I am about Baking, 
have one oven now in and another Ready when the oven is 
heated. This afternoon the wagons taken yesterday came 
into town. The English horses taken are very poor Denoting 
their being hard put to it. They Brought in with them a 
number of prisoners amongst whom are 5 or 6 Highlanders. 
It is said to-day General Howe has ordered all the Tories in 
New York to take up arms or immediately leave their 
posessions. This is the protection he gives them, may all 
Such mean Rascals meet with the Same. 

Wednesday 22. Slept but Indifferently, Mr. Towers being 
Sick. I Let them have my Bed. I took my Berth on the 
floor, which being very open Let in plenty of wind made 
Lying very uncomfortable. However blessed be God, I am 
in good health. A very fine day. A great Concourse of 
people Looking at the horses that our people took from the 
English. Yesterday 2 men were tied up on the picket for 
Leaving their post before properly Relieved. Nothing new 
to-day. General "Washington just Riding by, may God Long 
preserve his Valuable Life. Yesterday was Brought into 
this town and sent to Jail an old man whose home is on 
Staten Island, who engaged himself in Howe's army with 
George Rex on his back. The people here were for hanging 

1 Probably Joseph Bullock, who was at that time an officer in the Penn- 
sylvania Militia. 
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him without Judge or Jury, so much are they exasperated 
against them. At 12 orders came to hold ourselves in Readi- 
ness to march to-morrow. All hands Busy in cooking for 
to-morrow. All in high Spirits with the Thoughts of seeing 
their friends once more. This afternoon went about 2 miles 
to Major Nickels at Sweet town to get a wagon and four 
horses, which got in order to carry our Baggage home in. 
Saw at Sweet town Capt. Mullen and Peter Bedford, both 
well. The horses Brought in here yesterday taken from the 
Enemy, in number 60. Most done Baking. Taken and just 
Brought into this town 4 Regulars of General Howe's men. 

Thursday 23. Rose before day. Got Breakfast. All hands 
getting Ready for a march, being under orders to march at 
9 o'clock. A Lowering Morning alike for Snow. Blessed be 
God I find myself in good health though I slept but Indif- 
ferently. Set out about 12. Reached Bottel town [Bottle 
Hill] marched on to Chatam town. There halted and went 
into Quarters. It is now Snowing. Great firing heard at 
near Brunswick. Passed by the meeting house of the Late 
Mr. Horton. This town is — miles from Morriston. The 
Mistress of the house kindly Let me and son Lay in her 
Room by the fire-side for which favor I Desire to be thank- 
ful. Mr. Towers continues to be very Bad. Our people are 
Buying Rum of a New England man. The man of the house 
is very friendly. Our people are very unruly and almost 
beyond Shame. A great Deal of Swearing amongst them 
all. The whole Brigade very uneasy on account of our 
Route. Some Swear they will go home To-morrow by them 
selves. We are now about 14 miles from Elizabeth town, 
near forty from Prince town, 25 from Brunswick. Our road 
Leads within 8 or 9 miles from Brunswick. I fear all our 
men are not honest. What a wretch is man. Death that 
should effect a soldier more Immediately, yet he must be 
doing Mischief with some of our company. There are some 
that cannot let anything Lay that comes in their way. For 
in this house one of them was Detected in taking a gammon 
out of the Cellar. Great God make us Better men. Renew 
us by thy Holy Spirit. Convince us of sin in all its shapes, 
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and Bring us near thyself. In Mercy change our hearts, and 
then and not till then shall we do as we would be done by* 
Grant this for Jesus Sake, Amen and Amen. 

Friday 24. Slept But Indifferently. Rose before day. It 
Snowed all night. This Morning it turned to Rain and very 
Sloppy, it being the day we were to March home. Our Com- 
pany are uneasy to be home, but it being Sloppy agree to 
stay a day or two Longer in hopes it will be clear weather. 
One of our men had taken from Mr. Enos Ward, the Master 
of the house where we are Quartered, 2 Gammons out of 
the Cellar, and secreted a pair of Breeches, and an under 
Jackets, all of which were proved on him (Joseph Crovat). 
Mr. Enos Ward appears to be a kind friendly man, a shoe 
Maker by trade, Mr. John Towers continues to be very Bad. 
The Doctor has been with him. Breakfasted with [the] man 
of the house with my son ; for which I paid 1/8. News just 
came that our people yesterday near Brunswick attacked the 
Regulars, then made a hasty Retreat which Drew them into 
an ambush when our people surrounded them. Killed a good 
number, took 1500 prisoners. Our people were under the 
command of General Sullivan. Praise be to thee, God! 
How many of our people are Lost I know not. It still Rains, 
and like to Rain all the Day. It is now very Sloppy and 
like to be more so as the Snow melts. As soon as it clears 
up we purpose to Set out for home if heaven permits. 

Saturday 25. Set out from Mr. Wards a little after 8, 
and arrived at Lomenton [Lamington] opposite Mr. Lak's 
mill. Passed through Puckenun [Pluckamin]. Was shown 
the Hill where our people Encamped after the Battel at 
Prince town. A most Disagreeable Day's March that Ever 
was Marched. Something Like that from Trent town only 
this was in Day Light. Our people waded Lomenton River, 
there Being a fresh occasioned by the snow. The Road 
almost all the way was very hilly, and some places so Stony 
that it was with Difficulty we came along. Blessed be God, 
we got here just at Sun Set, having come 22 miles. Mr. 
Hood is kind and Careful of our Men. Mr. Bullock cares 
but very Little, as appears by his Behaviour. I find myself 
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a good deal fatigued, having Marched all Day. The whole 
of my Riding put together I believe was about 4 miles. 
Blessed be God, I find myself very well as is my son. "We 
should have made our Journey Something Sooner, but Mr, 
Tower and Forder being sick Somewhat Retarded our March. 
"We shall set out To-morrow for Corriels [Corryell's] ferry to 
Cross Delaware, if the Lord permits. Our people are Drying 
themselves after wading through Lomenton. The news on 
the Road is that Generals Putnam and Sullivan have so cut 
up the king's forces in Brunswick that they Dare not come 
out of their Lines, and that a battle must Ensue, it is Expected 
in a day or two. The people where we Quarter this night 
are somewhat Shy of us on account of Capt. Brown and 
Eyers usage here a few nights ago. They behaved very 
Rudely, Insulted the people of the house, and other ways 
used them ill. This shows that only one Bad Man Causes a 
great Many Honest men to Suffer. This day has been very 
warm. The Distance from Lak's Mill, the people of the 
house say is 25 or 26 Miles. I hope the Roads are not so 
bad as from Chatham to this place. The people of this place 
are Low Dutch or Hollanders. 

Sunday 26. Slept very well Last Night. Did not wake 
till 6 o'clock. Got ready as soon as possible and Set out, 
and a most Disagreeable Journey than ever anybody had yet. 
Stalled twice, unloaded once, and having Mr. Towers and 
Forder sick that very much hindered our March. The 
Latter took Such a bleeding at the nose that at his own 
Request I left him at Mr. Joseph Moleson in a mill near the 
South Branch of the Raritan. Got safe to Tronces, the 
wagoners by Dark. Was told on the Road that a great 
Quantity of Patents have Been taken that allow our Land- 
holders to hold their Land, allowing the King a Bushel of 
wheat for Every Acre of Land they hold, very kind. Met on 
the Road a Troop of Light horse of the Virginia Troop. It 
Began to Snow a little after night. Lay down on the floor 
and took a nap for about 3 hours. 

Monday 27. Rose about 2. Set out about 3. Passed the 
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Little house I and son slept in when going to Morristown. 
With Much fatigue got to Corryells ferry before ten, but 
cannot tell when I shall get over on account of the- Number 
of wagons that are here. 3 o'clock, still this side of the 
Delaware on account of the number of the Maryland Militia 
that are coming over. Mr. Towers very ill, which gives me 
pain. Sent word to his father by Mr. Huddell and 2 others. 
After Sunset Mr. Oulburts Company helped no over the 
Delaware. As soon as over got into Quarters at Mrs. Dobes 
at the ferry. 

Tuesday 27 sic [28]. Slept very well. Saw Capt. Molder 
who gave me an account of the health of my family, the first for 
near a month. Blessed be God they are well. I should have 
set out for home this Morning, but Mr. John Towers con- 
tinues to be very ill, I cannot leave him in his present con- 
dition. Set out Early this Morning about 2 miles to a doctor 
for him. If I had not got over Last Night I know not when 
I should for the ferry float is Broke, for which Providence I 
Desire to be thankful. Give me a heart blessed God. Two 
of our horses being Lame, and an Irish Driver I don't know 
when I shall Set out for home. That Depends on the Safety 
of Mr. Towers. Mrs. Dobes is kind to him. It is bad to be 
in a strange place without money, and to have no friend is 
worse. It is worst of all to be without hope in the Mercy of 
a gracious God through Jesus. Blessed be His Holy Name 
for that Degree of hope. I have sent word this Morning by 
Mr. Cutbort to Mr. Towers father which I don't expect he 
will get till to-morrow Night. 36 miles, a bad Road, Bed 
horses, are very Discouraging things. I have been trying to 
get a light wagon with a cover to take Mr. Towers home, 
but as yet cannot get any, and when I shall I know not. 2 
o'clock and no doctor yet Dined on a good turkey. Sent 
John Smith to try to get a wagon in order to carry Mr. 
Towers home To-morrow. Lowery this afternoon. Sent 
the wagoner for hay. Hope to set out To-morrow for Phila. 
About 3 o'clock Doctor Enham came and says he will do all 
he can for him, and that if I take him in the wagon his Life 
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will be in Danger. Mrs. Dobes kindly agrees to Let him 
Stay at her house. Mr. John Smith and David Stentson 
consent to stay with Towers. Mrs. Dobes kindly offers to 
furnish them with provisions. Patrick Grogan is gone to 
the Doctor. A fine Evening. Likely for a fine Day to- 
morrow. Mrs. Martha Dodd has kindly furnished a bed- 
stead for Mr. Towers to lay on in a warm Room that has a 
good fire-place in. The Doctor has sent some drops to take 
Every two hours, 40 at a time with another vial of Liquid to 
take a spoonful Every 2 hours, and very kindly provides 
Drink and other things for him so that I hope he will Soon 
Recover. The Doctor says his Disorder is a Pleurisy, and near 
to height. Blessed be God I find myself in good health, 
hoping to see my family Shortly. I purpose, God willing, 
to set out to-morrow Morning for home. It is now 9 o'clock 
at night fine star Light. The Northern Light Shows Like 
the Moon at its Rising. 

Monday 28 sic [29]. Sat up with Mr. Towers till Late 
Last Night to give him his physic, be being in a critical 
Situation. Laid down and slept about 4 hours. Rose, 
Loaded the wagon. Set out about 6. The Road being 
Rough we made but poor progress. Very poor accommoda- 
tion on the Road. About 10 it began to snow which made 
our March very troublesome. Stopped often. Lay by the 
further side of Neshaminy to Rest our horses. Bought some 
Bran and a loaf of Bread. About 3 set out, and Reached 
Abbington about six. Stop at a certain Gentleman's house 
in comfortable Expectation of Quarters, which Begged to be 
in his Kitchen and a cover for our Baggage, which he 
Resolutely Refused, and Used some unkind Expressions. 
Finding I could get no admittance there I ask the Loan of 
tubs to feed our horses in which he as kindly Refused. I at 
this time found a comfort in being enabled to throw myself 
into the arms of that God that supports those that put their 
trust in him. I told him I intended to proceed to Phila* 
after our horses had fed and Rested awhile for I often Ex- 
perienced the goodness of God in worst circumstances. I 
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told him I only wanted to Lay at his Kitchen fire a few 
hours till the Moon Rose. It still Snowed fast. At first 
Refused our men warming themselves, telling me there was 
a tavern a little further on, and a good Deal more. I told 
him I wanted nothing of him. He went in and came out 
again. I had walked Down the Lane to Reconnoitre the road 
with a design as soon as the horses had fed and Rested awhile 
to go on. The Gentleman came and kindly offered me my 
Request, which, with some Reluctance, I Accepted. At 
Length put our Baggage under his shed, our horses in his 
stable. Lay Down by the Kitchen fire. Very comfortable 
after Eating some warm Bread and Milk. Rose about 3 the 
29 th . Set out about 4. Reached home, and found my family 
all well, to my great Satisfaction, about 10. And now what 
Shall I say. Surely God has Been good to me and mine. 
Blessed be God my health is preserved through all the fatigue 
of this winter's campaign. I cannot conclude better than in 
the sweet Singer of Israel in the 34 Psalm, translated by 
Tate and Brady. 

Through all the changing scenes of Life, 

In trouble and in Joy, 
The praises of my God shall still 

My heart and tongue employ. 

The hosts of God encamp around 

The Dwellings of the Just, 
Deliverance he affords to all 

Who on his succor trust. 

Oh make but Trial of his Love. 

Experience will decide 
How Blest they are, and only they, 

Who in his Truth confide &c. 

Blessed be God I can in some good Measure adopt the 
Language here held forth. O give me a sense of Thy good- 
ness. Even so, amen. 

If Salvation comes to our guilty Land it will be through 
the tender Mercy of our God. And not through the Virtue 
of her people. So much Swearing and profane Living is 
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nowhere Else to be found. It appears to me the Judgments 
of God will Ere Long Burst on this city, though Judgments 
Linger, it will assuredly take place. The wickedness of this 
city crys Loud for punishment. If grinding the poor is a sin, 
surely it is done to a great Degree. If Debauchery and 
Profaneness among all Sorts of people is a crying sin, Jehovah 
will find it here. If Restraining prayer before God, if the 
Slighting the house where the honor of God in a peculiar 
manner dwells, is a sin, here it is a sin, here it is in perfection. 



